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HY M E N. 


At Himen's Ius the Maſe her off ring brings; 
The bliſs ſerene of virtuous Love ſhe ſings. 


Conse be the ſtrains which with deluſive art 


Steal on like deadly poiſon to the heart; 


With wanton ſcenes the youthful fancy fire, | 
And fan each latent ſpark of "baſe deſire. © | 
eh A 


Not 


Net boahe moral Bard, whoſe tuneful ſong 
The chaſteſt thoughts in poliſh'd lines prolong: 


Tis his to ſweetly charm the yielding foul; 
Tis his each wayward paſſion to controul. 


- Be mine the taſk cated the youthful mind 
| The path of nuptial happineſs to find: 
| | Shew why ſo few that happineſs attzin 
| Which crowds with haſty ſteps attempt to gain. 


Far hence the vicious man. whoſe tainted breaſt 


Clos at the thought 1 impuze, or obſcene jeſt... — 
Here wedded love his purple wings — 
And ene of ſocial bliſs improve Pap ys. 


| Purſuing "ROY Jays, the lawleſs ©" 151% 
| Large draughts from pleaſure 's gilded auen, 


* 
While ſpicy wines his headſtrong paſſions move, 
May range the regions of licentious Love: 


May ruſh impetuous on with fatal ſpeed, 
Till ſickneſs, pain and dire remorſe ſucceed ; 
But grant me, bounteous heav'n, full oft to know 
Thoſe calm, domeſtic joys; which ſweetly flow 
From that bleſt ſtate, where kindred ſouls unite 
To give thro life the moſt refin d delight. 
Diſcord without thee ſoon would rear her head, / 
And common ruin round the world be ſpread. | 
All pant for bliſs; but ah! how oft forgot, 
An intercourſe of ſouls muſt form the knot. 
Here lies of diſcontent, the baneful root, 
From whence unnumber'd wretched paſſions ſhoot, 
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The God of Love offended, turns his face. 
And vengeful 4. ien ſupply his place 
Pale jealouſy, with ſerpents round her heart, 
Diſguſt, and hatred with his poiſon d dart, 


F ondly expecting more than heav'n deſign'd, 
| Becomes a ſource of ſorrow to the mind. 
While happy courtſhip's golden ſcenes prevail | 
15 And the warm lover breathes his ardent tale; 
While ſolemn vows are made of mutual truth, 
In all the heat of unſuſpecting youth, = | 5 
No inperfeRion meets the lover's eyes, 4 
Ejrors like fainter virtues ſeem to riſe; . 
Thus the young fancy paints the wedded ſcene, 
All fair and gay, without a cloud between. 


— — — 


18 
Warm are the tints which from her pencil flow, 
And all around the blooming proſpects glow; 
Unceaſing ſunſhine gilds the laughing plain, 
The nymphs rejoicing, jocund ev'ry ſwain. 19 
Charm'd with theſe flatt' ring pictures of the mind, 
We fly, this lovely, unknown land to find: 
But ah! our hopes, too ſanguine, far exceed 
The bliſs that heav'n for mortals has decreed. 
Theſe are but dirifris of fancy's idle birth, 
A perfect ſtate is 50 our lot on earth; 
And when bright reaſon blots her ſeat 
Theſe airy viſions bf the mini retreat; ** © 
Howe'er the bitter draught may pain the heart, 
Of forrow's cup we each muſt ſhare our part: 
But marriage berwn in pity hath deſign' d 
To ſooth the various troubles of the mind 
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{($) 
To make our tide of joy more fweetly le 
And mingle honey with our cup of woe. 

+» Happy the Pair whoſe ſouls congenial meet, 

Where no difcordant paſſions hold their ſeat; / 


Pleaſures unknown before, they fully prove, 
"Tis friendſhip ripen'd by the ſun of love! 


If laſting happineſs we hope to find, 
A ſov reign wiſh to pleaſe: muſt rule the mind. 
This godlike temper form'd on ſterling ſenſe _ 
Will make us cautious of the leaſt offence; 
Or if ſome trivial error we ſhould ſee, 
(For where's the ſoul from imperfection free,) 
No raſh conftrution, or unkind ſurmiſe 


| | Bleſt 
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Bleſt Sint that charity which ſprings from heaven 


We pardon, as we hope to be Jorgiven, | 


The man of tender feelings ne'er can reſt 


Till meek-ey d peace again revive the breaſt. 


Ye fair, the God of Nature has deſign d 


Your charms to pleaſe, and hold the yielding mind; 


Ye have the ſecret magic to controul 


With gentle ſway, the paſſions of the ſoul; 


# 4 \ 


Can touch the heart, the dull affections move: -, 


From your bright eye one melting look of love 


But, if inſtead of each ſoft, winning grace. 
The eaſy motion, and the ſmiling face. 
We ſee the cruel glance of cold diſdain, 
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11 
If ev'ry trifle. ſows the ſeeds of ſtrife, 
And diſcontentment marks the path of life: 
Gone all the lovely ſoftneſs of the ſex, 
While ſtormy paſſions the fair boſom. ve: 
The man 5 like the Trav'ler flies, 
Who dreads the tumult of the vengeful ſkies, 


Hears the hoarſe thunder ratt ling o'er his head, 
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And ſeeks a ſhelter from the neareſt ſhed. 1 


Fatal miſtake! tis kindneſs is the art. 


To keep the firm poſſeſſion of the heart. 

The more we love, the more we ever find 

Each little Tight affects the gen rbus mind! 
love's cauſe is injur'd; Hke à poiſond dart 

It ſeeks the ſeat of life, and pains the heart. 991. * 
Ah! uſe your influenice;/tike your Alen bahds | 
And bind them round him with your gentle hands. 

I 5 Reclaim 
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Reclaim the wand'rer, calm the warring ſkies, 


Love's milder radiance beaming from your eyes. 
None but the peaceful ſtreams of love ſhould roll, 


And ſpread divine contentment o'er the ſoul. 


Though love ſincere the huſband's heart inſpires, 


_ Toa® the whining ſuitor ſoon he tire: 

His views extend, beyond a handſome wife--- : 
He hopes ta find a fieady friend for life; 
A friend, whoſe pleaſing, intellectual Pn | 
In converſe may beguile the wint' ry hours. 
The mental part, O ſtudy to one? Een bait 
This, with good temper will ſecure his love: | 
No fickle paſſions will excite to roam, 


While real pleaſure centers all at home. 
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66 ) 
Thoſe ſcenes of noiſy riot, where the ſoul 
Drinks fatal poifon from the flowing bowl, 


Can never tempt his careleſs feet to Kray, | 


While joys faperior draw his heart away. 

From all the good to which the mind attains, 
Each outward charm a double beauty gains. 

The fine turn u Knb, bright eye and waving hair, 
Thoſe plealing decorations of the fair. 

May for a while the futt'ring fancy bind; F 

But ſenſe can only captivate the mind. 


When time mall cauſe each youthful charm deny, 
And from the cheek the roſes fade-away, 

Good ſenſe her empire then will rule _ 
And hoary age will but ſecure her throne. * 


h 
Though bright at firſt appears the flame of love, 
Unequal matches ſeldom happy prove. 


The giddy girl who for her footman ſighs, 
And meets the filly language of his eyes; 
Who indiſcreetly haſtes with fatal ſpeed 
To ſign her deſtiny beyond the Tweed; 
When che mad rage of childiſh jove's/of reſt, 
And cool reflection enters in her breaſt, 
Too late her own imprudence ſhe defcries, 
And bs her ſpouſe a thauſand faults eſpies--- 
Laments in ſecret her untoward fate, 177 
And often bluſhes for her vulgar mate--- 
Beholds the ſcornful look with inward ſmart, 
The pointed ſatire rankling in ber heart. 
From menial life, in ſervile drudg'ry bred, 
With ſcarce one ſound idea in the head, 
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Exalt to ſudden wealth · you l ſeldom * 181 


Much alteration in the low- born mind. 2 | 


Ye cruel parents! tis full oft from you . 
Theſe fatal errors of the young enſue : | 
13 ſearch of trifling joys, abroad ye roam, 
Neglecting duties preſſing calls at home. 5 | 
Your children freed from all parental rule--- 


The kitchen ſoon becomes their fav'rite ſchool; | 


And here their yielding hearts impreſſions gain, 

Sad marks! which through ſucceeding life remain. 

The opening mind receives ideas Ree 

Maxims of vulgar life, and wit obſcene. 

The Stripling here, who ſoon muſt fill the place, 
With credit held by his illuſtrious race, 


Who 


Enn 
Who great in arts and arms, hiſtoric fame 
Has given in faithful record many a name, | 
With grooms and valets bred, when now at age. 
Inferior objects ſtill his ſoul engage. 
Thus reſtleſs petus hates domeſtic life, | 
Forge his children and his bloomfng me 
A deſp'rate fatrifice to folly makes, 
Flies to Newmarket and his fortune ſtakes. 


The heat is loſt---to certain fate he yields, | 
And needy gamblers ſhare his fruitful fields. 


To you ye fair, theſe lines, and O! excuſe 
The free remonſtrance of an honeſt muſe. 
Can ye forexs a pleaſure ſo refin'd, 

To aid the * of the infant mind? 


SD T7 8 
E 8 To plant the tender breaſt with virtue s ſeeds, 
3 55 And clear the. mental foil from noxious wells? 
Forego this godlike purpoſe, to engage 
In all the mad diverſions of the age? 

Forbid the thought! wich yon it rf, ye fair, 
To fave our children from each dang'rous fnare: 
Your bright examples, and inſtructive ſpeech, | 
The young affedtions of the heart muſt reach. 


While for the ſplendid rout ſhe pants and fights: 
Now ruſhes in, adinits of no del 
At dear Quadrille to paſs the night away. 


Moves onward graceful as the Cyprian Queen, 


Q # 


F * 
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Haſte! hafte! my chair, impatient Flavia cries, 


Shall that ſweet form, which whereſoe er tis ſeen, 


* With 
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With mide vigils faint, each bennty fly, 
The lillies wither, and the roſes die? 
Ah! that thoſe eyes which ev ry breaſt inſpire - - 
Should glance with envy, or ſhould dart with ire. 
See where her Lord in filent grief appears--- 
Sits ſadly muſing o'er his riſing fears. 
A thouſand” anxious thoughts like billox/s roll, 
Diſtract his reaſon, and o'erwhelm his ſoul : 
Or if by chance that drowſy Morpheus ſhed, 
With lenient hand, his poppies oer his head. 1 
Before him ever wakeful fancy brings, 
In terror clad, a thouſand frightful things. 
Oer diſmal/defarts, bleak and bare he fs 
Thro' foreſts dark, and unfrequented ways: 
At length a precipice, ſtupendous height! 
Rears its tall front, full awful to the fight! 

* | — _—— 
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High on the dreadful brink a female ſtands, 

A frantic maniac, with extended hands; 

Her gafdinteiwild;ialtloo#-ind torr her.dreſs, 

Charming "ok features, lovely in diſtreſs. 

He ſees! wine words his panic can relate! 

He ſees! and trembles for his Flavia's fate--- 
Starts from Wee and all diſtracted wakes, 

And his whole frame with inward horror ſhakes. 


From whence thoſe Meſſalinas of the age 
We ſee ſo oft diſgrace the modern page? 125 
Of pert Civilians, why ſo long a train, 
Enrich'd, alas! from virtues fouleſt ſtain? 
Whence theſe divorces, ſtigmas on our land, 


Which break aſunder nature's faireſt band ? 


* ) 
Tis diſſipation, by TM eta st: 01 690 
| Has gain d a firm poſſeſſion of the heart. 
Thy charms, Enchantreſs, the mad throng engage, | 
And mark the manners of a thoughtleſs. age. 


Few ſtudy how their fortunes to improve, 
Within their proper ſpheres content to move: 
But. with the glare of pomp and pride 8 Tr 
Vain . and ſhow! n breaſt. 55 
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I pity; when I ſee a careleſs thing el 81 
Flutt ring abroad, on faſhions painted wings 11 ly 1 
Shifting from ſcene/to/ſoene, From ſhowitor ſhow, | Ws 
* pleaſure 's Have, and calm reflection s foe: on 11 
Breaking with impious hands the tend reſt tyes btrx 
. N God 2 Mature forms beneath the-ſkies; --- 11-7 
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. 1 
Dead to the finer feelings of our kind — 
Thoſe joys ſublime which elevate Sand; 77 
I Gol weich pity, feb the-rifnig fear; A 
That mis ry muſt . the mad career. 
So I've beheld while all appear d ſerene, 
Aud no rede winds diſturb'd the peaceful ſcene, 
A gilded Pinnace tempt the dang'rous eas, 
And ſpread ber fails to catch the gentle breeze. 
While from the deck reſounds the mirthful ſong, 
And oer the white-back'd waves the ſkims along, 
Lo! fudden; black, uplook'd-for clouds ariſe, © 
Lower o'er their heads and hide the azure im: " 
The vivid light'ning darts, the thunder roars, == 


And the huge billows laſh the craggy ſhores: 118210 
Toſt by the waves at length, on ſome ſharp rock 9401 


She falls to pieces, with a mighty ſhock. 


© oY + 
An artful mind too frequently conceals / 
Thoſe faults which timOinfallibly reveals. 
Oft is it ſeen when once the knot is ty'd, 


Truth ſhews her face, the veil is drawn afide. 


Ing, * 


How chang d Meliffa! from that ſparkling fair, 


When the gay art of dreſs employ d her care. 
Of all the Belles, ſhe mov d the moſt complete — 


Rich her attire, but elegantly neat. 

With graceful eafe ſhe ev ry breaſt infpir'd--- | 
The women copied, and the men admir d. 
Behold: her now! fee all her decent pride 
For dirty negligence is thrown fide?” 

Sliplkod ber fer; ke lachs andond's aiEroogh: 


The cov ring of her neck begrim'd with ſnuff. = 
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An apron ſoil'd; and gown: unpin'd ſhe' e dreſt. A 


If to perſuade, her huſband fondly 3 % 0 
And ſpeaks his tender wiſhes/in his eyes — ; 32 
Im married now, 15 angry Ge ſhe ths: 1 
Unthinking female! why thoſe charms debaſe, 
"And mar the features of/thit Torely face 
Believe me, that theſe ſmall miſtakes in life 
| Nouriſh too frequently the feeds of ſtrife. 
5 Why after marriage wiſh to pleaſe no more, 
"When 18 t l wi ben eee 
And loſe that homage which your Charms ſhould find, 


| A certain decency i in life i is due, | 


( # ) 


And proves A pretty Slattern at che beſt. 


* 
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The ſoft dominion o'er à hulband' mind | 
Unbappy error! think, how'can you'brook 
Th' unguarded' ſentence, and reproachful look?” 


1 L , Wi — 
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Elſe we deſcend among the vulgar crew: g 


LOS, 


A dignity that ever claims reſpect, 
And faves from all the horrors of neglect. 
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parents, with you the truſt is from above, 
To guard the b ee mutual love; 
To watch their infant ſteps with ſtudious care; 11 
Protect their riſing years from ev ry ſnare. 
There is a "RW when one error may 
Caſt a ſad gloom o'er life's thort wint ry day. 
This is the time, when your prudential ad: 
Eon bitter woes may ſave che thoughtleſs mad. 
Obſerve her temper, exerciſe your ſxill. 5 
And uſe. your gentle infſuence o'er her Will! 
Point out thoſe noble virtues of the mind, 15. 85 
Which glad the heart, and dignify mankind; | 
1071 E | 8 Teach 
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Folly and faſhion, that congenial pair 


( a2 ) 
Teach her to ſee where innate merit les. 
And ev'ry empty fopling to defpiſe: > 1:7: 11 
But ah! beware how with tyrannie force, 


You ſtrive to turn th affections from their courſe ; 
Regard nor virtue, peace, nor/endleſs pain 
For empty titles, or the love of * | 

Hear 2 ſad tale, which oft has rais'd a fich 
And drawnhe este iy a biilliant Eye. 
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A Lord well known; in ev'ry circle where 


” 


Hold their mad orgies at the midnight hour, | 


When all their ſlaves ſubmiſſive own their power, 


- To theſe black rites had facrific'd his health, 


His peace of mind; his virtue, and his wealth. 
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Long ſince the fylvan pride, | each branching oak 
Had groan'd beneath the woodman's fatal ſtroke. 
What muſt be done? he curſes Bord his fate, 


And yields to chuſe a matrimonial mate. 


Near the throng'd Change, where wealthy Mer - 
chants Wilk; n (E. Ir leg bibazkſt o 
And much of buſineſs and! of intereſt talk,, 
A plodding Factor liy d. whoſe conſtant pains :' 
Had been rewarded: with increaſing gains. 
One only daughter cheer'd his drdoping age: 
Her, and his trade, his careful thoughts engage. 
Such was her face, as youthful Poets fing 
Colleding all the ow rets of the ſpring, jy 
The ſnow-white lilly, and the bluſhing roſe. 
A Cavendiſh, or Venus to.compoſe;i. !/;/ //// +1 11h 
BET 3 
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( 24 ) 
Of temper; placid. manners form d to pleaſe; 
Calm as the flowing Trent, when no rude breeze 
Diſturbs his glaſly-ream, but onward glides. 
oy And glads che meadows near his ſedgy Pt Ber! 
Soon to our titled Rake the tidings came, 
Borne on the ſpreading wings of rellleſs fame. 9% 
The ſplendid gold already meets his eyes 
For this he/ſues; for this he breathes his fish. 
Again with joy che fatal ex is preſft. 
And fierce contending paſlions fre his breaſt. === 
The plan congertel . to her Sire he le,, .; 
And feign'd « paſſion which he never knew: | 1 
| Then pleads his titles, aud iluftrious race, % due 
And ſpeaks the ſupple courtier in his face. 
The num tori; - Wort 50 » 
And to his full de reg vonGurrence/ gives. . 
100 | Ws | | The 
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( 
The Father gain d, he next the Daughter plies, 
With all th' artillery of oaths ani lies. 

Low at her feet to bend his Lordſhip deigns,- 
And pours the torrent of his ſwelling ſtrains, 
What ſhall ſhe do? here duty takes the cauſe, 
There love with ſtrong prevailing influence draws. 
Now grandeur all her glitt'ring gewgaws ſpreads, 
Still love within her gentle boſonr pleads. | 
At length parental force, with pow'rful ſway, 
Gains on her heart, unus d to diſobey-- | 

She yields ſubmiſſive to her Sire's command, 

And gives reluctantly ber trembling dan: 4 
| N trembling hand the villain might receive; 
But for her heart, it was not her's to give. | 
Unhappy Damon! all thy hopes are dead; 

Each pleaſing ſcene of future pleaſure fled. | 
D Ss Fond 
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-F ond expoAation lately mark d thy days; | 


Now in thy breaft the worm of ſorrow Preys. 
| Paw thy intentions were---Ah, hapleſs . | 
| Thy heart was guided by the love of truth; 
Nor could thy gentle-fout have borne to ſee 
Thy charmer treated with digit. 
Wich thee the ne'er bad known ſevere difdain; 
Nor heard with rending heart the taunting ſtrain. | 
No Courtezan, with her deceitful charms, 
Had torn thy-faithful Damon from thy arms; _ 
No ſplendid carriage, Sitomoy's dikifeaice? ow 
| Had ſhown the-workd a firumpet's painted face--- | 
_  Roll'd thro' the 1—— | 
It's maſter's. baſe · born paſſion to difplay: 
Nor hadſt thou pin d alone, till waſting grief 


Sunk thy fine frame, and brought the laſt relief: 
23, | Then 


( @ ) | 
Then had been ſpar d an aged parent's tear, 


Drop'd on a darling daughter's mournful bier. 
Such hateful vice thy boaſted triumphs ate, 
Sworn fe to all that's truly good and fair. | 
Tis thine to fix the ting with kellifh art, 


And pain with deep remorſe the bleeding heart 


To ſtain the mind, and drive fait virtue thence, 
And make us ſubject to the reign of ſenſe. 


o! would our leaders trace the virtuous plan. 
Shun the mean purpoſe, and aſſume the man: 
Deteſt the Harlot's proſtitated kiſs, 
| And dee the Brothel, for domeſtic bliſs; 

Then might we hope to ſee firm Patriots fiſe, 

Bound to their country by che ſtrongeſt ties ·— 


Men of untainted dive appear, | 
l | D 2 a. And 
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7 
And from corruption turn th indignant ear. 
O! then en heart- felt pleaſure ſhould we find, 
While the bold Stateſman frankly told his mind: 
Warm in his country's cauſe, with boneſt zeal 5 
Made ev'ry bras his pointed language feel. 
Then no . could as now proclaim 
T0 all the world, the rank Adulterer's name. 
With well-turn d periods, and the niceſt art. 
In IE he ſtrives to draw away the heart, | 
| While prodigal of ew ry vice, that can 
3g Deſtroy his country, and diſgrace the man, 
1 Upward to him the low Plebeian looks; 
(Examples plead more ſtrongly far than books, 
ZBaeholds the high · rais d Senator deſcend; | 
| Degrade his office, and to. folly ben? 7H 
Defpiſe the wholeſome laws he join'd to make: 
„ 
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( 29 ) 
And virtue's barrier moſt prophanely break : 
The thoughtleſs wretch now copies what he ſees, 
Sketches the great man's fins in leſs degrees; 
Till bolder grown, ſad picture of the times, 
He pays the fatal tribute of his crimes. 


Far folks the pride, and buſtle of the great, *' 
In humble life, kind heaven has fix'd my ſtate. 
Remote from envy, in a lowly vale fo 
I taſte N. of the balmy gale. 

Where moſs-crown'd Trent his filver current leads Bi 

Along the flow'ry lawns, and-dazied meads, | 

My little manſion ſtands, remote from fame. 

And all the honours of a founding name. brat br 

But here, ye proud ones, ſmiling peace appears, Sy ö 

And ſweet contentment. crowns the circling years. 
No 


( 30 ) 
No b of riot here de gain: 
Nor drunken ſcenes my homely pavement ſtain. 
| What though no gilded ceilings grace 5 rooms. 
or che rich produce of Italian looms; | 18 73 
Tho Pimps, and Flatt rers nel er ſurround my board, 
Thoſe ſervile echoes of a pamper'd Lord; 
A happier ſet my chearful board and, 
Of children, with perhaps fome choſen n 
Children, fair offsprings of connubial joy. 
With ſweet delight our fleeting hours employ. 
Pleaſures ſublime, furpaſſing ſenſe we find. 
To watch the op nings of the infant mind--- 
To act the tender guardians of their youth. 
And lead them on to ſcience and to truth. 
When hoary Winter, with her diſmal train 
Of froſts, al ſnow; and hail, and drizly rain 
| . 
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Caſts a thick gloom O er all the cheerleſs {ky, 
And dims th enliv'ning proſpect to the eye: 
When che fois ſongſters of the leafy ſpray, 
No longer warble forth the tuneful lay--- 
No gay-deck'd linnet, or melodious thruſh, 
Fix our attention from fome neighib' ring but: 
But pieces winds, with melancholy found,” 
Drive the light fnow; and whiſtle all around, 
We chace the ing gloom, with converſe ſweet, 
And taſte the bleſſings of a mental treat. 
Ye Bards illuſtrious, who with heav'nly art 
Have wak d each/gei/rous:uiflivie'iti my Merrt, 
And charm 'd my foul, with wonders ever new, 
Accept a tribute to your merit due. 
* rom your harmonious notes thoſe pleaſures flow 
Which faſhion's rifling vot ries never know. i 


Delightful 


+ 
a Delightful taſk the laurel'd tribe to ſing, wa 
Who won immortal praiſe with matchleſs ſkill; 
With judgment touch'd the fine melod ious ſtring, 
"hl rous'd to rage, or layd each paſſion ſtill. 


Albion, thou fruitful iſle, my native land, 
Where freedom dwells ſecure and ſcience reigns; 
Where nature laviſhes with bounteous hand 


'» Unnumber'd beauties on thy verdant plains, : 


Fo 


Oft on ſome favor d Son, whoſe god- like mind 
| Riſes ſuperior, and bright wiſdom fires, 


Thy watchful Genius pours a ray divine, 


And with harmonious ſounds his ſoul inſpires. 


When 
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When Heathen rites prevail d, in ruder times, 
On ſacred themes, the ancient Druid ſung 

To lig ning crowds, in rough, unpoliſh'd rhimes, 


Who catch'd the wonders flowing from his tongue. 


Little we know 'till merry Caaucer roſe--- 


Full queint he was, a very wanton, wight ; 


Who eke ſome tale for laughter would compoſe, _, 


But ſtill a moral mingl'd with delight. T 


Now Seences.comes, who in more pleaſing ſtrains 


Sings of gay virgins, and old feats of arms; 


In fairy lands the raptur'd ſoul detains 


And midſt enchanting ſcenes. the reaſon charms 


| 
, 
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But hark! celeſtial ſounds ſalute my ear! 
Behold a thouſand airy forms advance, 


And all the wild ſhapes fancy paitits appear, 
And tripping Elves by moon-light lead the dance. 


I feel cold horror quiver round my heart, 
To ſee the pale ghoſt from the ſhades below: 
The fireaming blood, fad look, the dying ſtart, 
And all the ſolemn pomp of regal woe. 


SuaxkspEARE alone can thus © erwhelm the Wü 
He comes, and waves aloft his magic wand 

Bids floods of pleaſure or of forrow roll 

oObedient nature anſwers his command . 


Alike 
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Alike ſucceſsful, if his genius ſtrays 
By tinkling rills, along the flow'ry dale, 
Where echo oft repeats the Shepherd's lays, 
And penſive lovers ſigh the doleful tale. 


Now Eden's bliſsful ſcenes before me riſe, 
The filver ſtream, the gayly blooming flower. 
[ view with equal pleaſure, and ſurpriſe, 
The happy pair, the fragrant nuptial bower. 


Hail, wond'rous Bard! denied the nat ral ray, 
| Sublimer ſcenes beheld thy mental ſight — 

| Pierc'd through the regions of eternal dag 
p to the throve unutterably bright. 


[ \ 
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| "Majeſtic Dzvvpen, nervous, bold and free, 


| Thy manly numbers nobly roll along; 
Beauty and ſtrength in ev'ry line we ſee, 


And liſten to the magic of thy ſong. 


When * Sigiſmonda fighing claſps the urn, 
We feel th tante of thy powerful ſtrains; 
Weep when ſhe weeps, with her with anger burn. 
And ſympathize with all the fair one's pains. 
But lo! the golden "Rn of genius ſprings; 
See, where the ſons of harmony appear! 
The riſing day bears bleſſings on its wings, 
And god-like ſcience glads the circling year. 


Pop 


* Sigiſmonda and Guiſcardo .. 
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Porz leads the ſhining band, the firſt in fame, 


Whoſe nameleſs graces flow ſo ſmooth and ſweet--- 
Nature and Pope we find are but the ſame; 


Correct with enld; and elegantly neat.” 


Thy foreſt Windfor, long the Muſes ſeat, 
In ſofteſt notes, has heard him breathe thy praiſe; 
The Nymphs and Dryads in thy cool retreat, 
Have heard him rival Maro's ſylvan lays. 


Nor gentle Gay, ſhalt thou unſung remain, 
Pope's mild companion, and the Muſes gueſt: 
Nor pointed SwirT, whoſe ſharp, ſatyric ſtrain 


Darts fearleſs on, and pierces folly's breaſt. 


Nor 
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88 Nor Avpison, whoſe notes ſo ſmooth'and pure, 
With Attic ſweetneſs ſteal upon the ear; 
Which long as Britain, and as time endure, 
The ſons of virtue ſhall delight to hear. | 


| Great God of Nature! tis to thee we owe 
Our num'rous bleſſings; ſource from whence they 


While down the ſtream of life we gently glide, 


Nor feel the ſwellings of the boiſt'rous tide, - 
To thee we offer, Parent of Mankind' 

The humble tribute of a grateful mind. 
The gay may laugh, the Infidel may ſneer; 


But, tis a theme the wiſe rejoice to hear. 
Religion! lovely maid! thy charming face 


Diſplays ſweet majeſty and heav'nly grace; 


Tc | a | .. 
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Virtue and peace on all thy ſteps attend--- 
Amidſt the ſtorms of life, our firmeſt friend. 
Through devious paths without thy quardinn aid, 
When fears diſtreſs us, and when foes invade, 
We ſink deſponding; or baſe paſſions rage, 
And in the ſoul a dreadful conflict wage. 
She ſays be ſtill, the angry paſſions reſt, 
And ſheds divine complaifance o'er the breaſt. 
When bloated pride uprears her ſpeckled creſt, 
| And ſwells with fierce diſdain the 1 ag trad, 
She drives the monſter from his cloſe retreat 
And ives to mild humility his ſeat. - 
Revenge, and envy with her jaundic'd eye, 
Yield t6 her power, and fol her preſence fly. 
Unfeeling avarice, whoſe TOR at ſtrife 
With all the melting charities of life, 


Unmov'd | 


. ( 40. ) 
. 955 Unmov d the ſigh of penury can hear, bi £43589 
| And ſmile to ſee the Orphan's'guſhing tear, 

| Subdu'd by heav'nly {kill is baniſh d hence, 

And yields his place to ſoft benevolence, 17 P 7 

When dire afflictions ſwell the heart with grief. 


"And we look round us here for vain relief, iN 


F #þ 


_— She points her children to thoſe bliGful Plains 15g 
1 5655 Where. joys abound, and love eternal reigns. 
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